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Luke 17:11-19 

Now on his way to Jerusalem, Jesus traveled along the border between Samaria and Galilee.  As he was 

going into a village, ten men who had leprosy met him. They stood at a distance  and called out in a loud 

voice, "Jesus, Master, have pity on us!"  When he saw them, he said, "Go, show yourselves to the 

priests." And as they went, they were cleansed.  One of them, when he saw he was healed, came back, 

praising God in a loud voice.  He threw himself at Jesus' feet and thanked him--and he was a Samaritan.  

Jesus asked, "Were not all ten cleansed? Where are the other nine?  Was no one found to return and give 

praise to God except this foreigner?"  Then he said to him, "Rise and go; your faith has made you well." 

  



Did you realize Christmas is only 44 days and roughly 12 hours away? It is kind of hard not to. Stores 

have put out Christmas decorations and toy catalogs. My parents gave us a catalog from Mills’ Fleet 

Farm and I know Farm and Fleet has their toyland setup already! All of the Christmas stuff gets little kids 

excited about Christmas coming. Now, picture a little one in your life. It could be your own child or a 

grandchild a great niece or nephew and picture them looking at one of those toy catalogs. 

The child’s imagination runs wild looking at all the toys until finally spotting “the one.” It is all the child 

can talk about, picturing and imaging what life would be like with this toy all the while asking about it 

daily. I mean hourly. Or every five minutes. Finally, after countless hours of waiting and begging, 

Christmas comes and the child opens the present. Paper flies everywhere. Arms thrust the toy high into 

the sky. Shouts of joy resound through the house. The child tears off to play with the toy. 

The anxious child reminds me a lot of the lepers we meet in our gospel lesson. Our lesson introduces us 

to them. “On another occasion, as Jesus was on his way to Jerusalem, he was passing along the border 

between Samaria and Galilee. When he entered a certain village, ten men with leprosy met him. 

Standing at a distance, they called out loudly, ‘Jesus, Master, have mercy on us!’” Jesus encounters 

these men while he is traveling to Jerusalem for the final time. 

He is coming into a village when these men approach him, but there is something odd about the way 

they approach him. They don’t get near to him. They stand at a distance and cry out to him. Now, I don’t 

know about you, but if I wanted to get someone’s attention and talk to them, I don’t think I would stay 

far away from the person. I would run after them and chase them down. Odds are, you probably would 

do the same thing. 

Yet, what did these men do? They stood at a distance and cried out to Jesus. Are they nuts? Why stay so 

far away? Why not try and get closer to be able to talk to Jesus? What were they thinking? Well, they 

were thinking about who they were. They were lepers. Lepers were outcasts who weren’t permitted to 

come near other people. In fact, God had specific instructions about lepers and the ways which they 

were supposed to live. 

He says in the book of Leviticus, “When a person has a discoloration or a scab or a shiny patch on the 

skin of his body, which may become an outbreak of an impure skin disease on the skin of his body, he 

shall be brought to Aaron the priest or to one of his sons who are priests. The priest shall examine the 

infection on the skin of his body. If the hair on the infection has turned white and if the infection 

appears to be deeper than the skin of his body, it is an outbreak of an impure skin disease.” 

“After the priest has examined it, he shall declare it unclean. The person with the skin disease who 

has an infection on him must wear torn clothes and let his hair be disheveled. He must cover his upper 

lip and cry out, ‘Unclean! Unclean!’ For as long as the infection is on him he shall remain unclean. He is 

unclean. He must live alone in a place outside the camp.” Leprosy, which these men had, was one of 

those diseases which forced people to live outside the camp. 

Could you imagine a life where you are forced to live leprosy’s isolation? A life where no one wants to 

come near you and where you have to make your presence known to anyone who gets remotely close 



to you? Doesn’t sound like much fun, does it? I don’t think any of us would choose to a life like this 

because we’re people who aren’t meant to live in isolation from others. We’re made to be social. 

Now, what do these lepers have to do with a kid who is excited about getting a certain Christmas 

present? Imagine these men were men of faith i.e. they believed and trusted in God. It is a pretty fairly 

easy guess because they lived in the isolation prescribed by Leviticus 13. What would you do if you had 

an illness which was pretty much incurable? Wouldn’t you spend a lot of time wrestling and begging God 

to perform a miracle? Would a day, no an hour, go by where you didn’t beg God for a miracle? 

It sounds a lot like a kid who is focused on getting a certain toy for Christmas. Sometimes mom or dad 

needs to answer or talk about the toy several times an hour because their child is obsessed. I’m sure the 

lepers were begging and pleading with God to provide a miracle for them. Then one day, what happens? 

They hear Jesus is coming through their area. Could this be the chance they’ve been praying and asking 

about for so long? 

“On another occasion, as Jesus was on his way to Jerusalem, he was passing along the border 

between Samaria and Galilee. When he entered a certain village, ten men with leprosy met him. 

Standing at a distance, they called out loudly, ‘Jesus, Master, have mercy on us!’” The lepers draw 

near and beg Jesus for mercy because they know there is no cure for leprosy. There is no second 

opinion. They need a miracle and they beg Jesus to provide it. 

“When he saw them, he said, ‘Go, show yourselves to the priests.’ As they went away they were 

cleansed.” The men get Jesus’ attention, they beg him for a miracle and what does he provide? A 

miracle. Notice, Jesus didn’t heal them right away. He told the men to go and show themselves to the 

priest who would be the one to declare them leprosy free. The men’s faith took Jesus at his word and 

while they were going they were healed. 

I want to go back to my introduction. Did it strike you something was missing from the child’s actions? 

The child had begged and pleaded for the toy for Christmas. It was an hourly question for the child, but 

what happened when the child got it? There was excitement, there was joy, there was happiness, but 

what about gratitude? Did you get the sense there was any gratitude from the child? Yes, excitement 

and enthusiasm show the gift is appreciated, but what about true thanksgiving? Was it there? 

Or how about in our lesson, will you find true gratitude there? “One of them, when he saw that he was 

healed, turned back, glorifying God with a loud voice. He fell on his face at Jesus’ feet, thanking him. 

And he was a Samaritan. Jesus responded, ‘Were not ten cleansed? Where are the other nine? Was no 

one found to return and give glory to God except this foreigner?’” You’ll find gratitude in one man’s 

heart, but by and large it seems to be missing, doesn’t it? 

How often don’t our actions imitate the nine lepers who were healed rather than the one who came 

back? You have a major trial in your life. Large medical test, tough assignment at school, a big 

performance review at work, an interaction with someone about an unpleasant topic and what do you 

do before all of these things? You’re praying aren’t you? Lord, please let things go well or Lord, be with 

me through this. How often are you praying about it? Daily? Hourly? Constantly? 



The trial comes and you get wonderful news. No cancer. You pass the test. You get a raise. The 

interaction is plesant. How do you feel? Relieved. Joyous. Excited. Grateful? I’m sure you’re thankful in 

the moment, but how do you display that gratitude to your Lord? Do your words and actions of thanks 

equal the prayers you were offering up beforehand or if they were on a scale would the prayers far 

outweigh the gratitude? 

Am I accusing any of you (or the lepers in the story) of actually being ungrateful? No, I’m not, but I want 

you to stop and think about the way you express gratitude. Do you intentionalize your thanksgiving to 

God? Do you make saying thank you to him part of your everyday life? Do you pause to think about the 

blessings he has given you? Do you marvel at the fact he has watched over all your coming and going 

and that he will continue to do so for all your days? 

What about your brothers and sisters at St. Paul? Are you thankful for each other? Do you offer them 

support when they are in need? Do you rejoice with them when they are happy? Do you pray for them 

when they’re in trouble or wandering in the faith? Do you, even though you are busy and pulled in a 

million different directions by life, make getting here to be with each other the top priority for your 

weekend? Did you realize when you are doing these things you express gratitude to God? 

“Then he said to him, ‘Get up and go your way. Your faith has saved you.’” The Samaritan expressed 

his gratitude by coming back and thanking Jesus for what he did, but Jesus shows us his gratitude runs 

deeper than simply being healed from his illness. The man recognized Jesus is his savior and Jesus 

commends the man because the man trusts Jesus is his savior. The man’s saving faith is the wellspring 

from which his gratitude to Jesus flows. 

So it is with you who are here today. You know and believe Jesus is your savior. It is the reason you are 

here. It is also the wellspring from which your gratitude flows. Did you realize your time in worship feeds 

this spring and causes your gratitude to grow? Did you know your presence also increases the gratitude 

of your brothers and sisters in the faith because you help remind them that they are not alone in the 

fight? Did you know there are so many benefits you can’t count them? 

Gratitude and thankfulness don’t come naturally to us. They just don’t, but you and I have been 

transformed by Christ. They are a byproduct of your Christianity. I pray the Lord blesses your 

opportunities you have to experience your gratitude with your brothers and sisters at St. Paul and in 

your own personal life at home. I also pray this sense of gratitude shapes and moves your service to him. 

Amen. 


